
         A Monologue With Mono
                   'PerMA-GRiN '

                      by Spaseboy

 in Mono:
 Tonedeaf/Monotone

 PLAYED BY: any street-kid in hollywood,California

 TITLE:

 "PERMA-GRIN"

 written by
 spaseboy jesse allen anderson



 *the SCENE: Hollywood,CA Feb2004
 Some Tricks Condo; Porn Playing on 6 T.V.'s
 in 3 different rooms, Mirrors Everywhere,
 5 naked people -noone seems to  know  anyone
 -except the TRick, * surroundings: ..a familiar place, 
the alphabet involving substance abuse..

In the beginning there was a light 
which got lighter then boom!
Someone lit the bowl with it 
by the time it got back to you it was empty,
And noone knew where your lighter was, 
but everyone was involved in the hunt.. 
This became the new theme for a chain letter 
that was neither a chain or a letter..

Just wait...
It gets better....

And then worse.
repeat that verse and then reverse.

 Art and Creation follows death and destruction
 and tie the time 11:11 to a tree
 333 x 33 x 3
.....

..Let's see,
 the magician lies
 the horror is the whores
 unreality ends up on tv existent
 in non adhesive co-existing
 impartial counterfeit co-pay disfunctionality
 ulterior motives foretold in prosthetic revelation
 a revolution that wolf cried change

 hardened heart
 the love of drama loaded guns
 bloody words noone runs carsick friends
 hopeless life fear of light
 hunger sellout sacrifice
 tripout acid trip and drip and citric acid
 that sorta shit i road eroded
By the way,
 Minnesota - I OwA- YAY!!
 Dakota south -Nebraska day Colorado( jon-bonet)  
UTAH -Ha!
 nevada lame
 i figure out i lost my grip
So when I see you on the flip
 As a friend I have to  warn ya
 i lost myself in california
 heaven hell and all through Pornia
 yin and yang I'm in a gang 
the sponges suck the leaches hang
 un sung 2 sang
The sex the drugs the rock the  bowl
The cat dog chase rat race
 scenester trapeze exhibition act
 6 feet in the door
 the same one as before and locked in

 the perma grin

 persian princess sun and moon
 the son
 abandonment of the black and white cartoon
 running out of tissue
 and not another issue
 alcohol got lost the drugs impairment of holy torment 
guardian angels psychic vampires 
intuition premonition precognitive sources sorceress 
witchcraft how to spell 
the dizzy up the dizzyspell 
the hold was hung the ass u sell im hot im cold
 i dont look well

 6 degrees of separation -or- the separation of 6 degrees..

 putdown get kept down they keep you down street kids 
fake bids hustler 
con artist tricks movie stars spades and label behind bars 
Im hungry stealing candybars 
fake ass no class get high low class 
oh no late to class recycle like repeating cycles 
r.e.m. 
icycles missing you want to die want to kill you 
where r u whats up flyin solo dick for a brain 
dropping dimes 
and the name game secret society illuminati
 government grant ungranted
 tip off and on
 undercover bestfriend cop
 we hoe i-da-ho potato chip dont trip getting clean 
mr. jellybean
 bags computers video games rock guitars waste your talent
 walk of stars
 fill up on hump and so much
 sex sex sex sex sex sex sex sex and your exes ex
 NO SELF ESTEEM NO SELF CONFIDENCE
 ONLY SUPERIORITY & ARROGANCE
 ego boost and conflicts twist starving to death
 smoke a bowl shoplift 
piss fight backstabbing heartache lonely places 
many faces duplicity reminicity and

 .." god damn I mean Shit
 - i seen u transform from hot to cold 
9 times in less than a fucking second "

 a magic trick that puppy licks red blew white
 fear of cops even in sunlight
 tooth and nail dirty mail crime arises die alone 
fake surprises 
broken promise settle down i cant go home or turn around 
clouded out sick of you i feel sick and one-way TickeT 
hospital trip and suddenly u got a dick
 the stupid story goes like this:
 (every
 NO-one
 out here
 knows it
 and admits):
 'L.A. SUCKS! L.A. SUCKS! L.A. SUCKS! L.A. SUCKS!'
 get up get fucked get up get fucked
 the roller coaster hampster wheel
 your mind is closed to how i feel
 he said she said he thought he heard
 what did you say
 the gossips real
 a slave to lust with zero trust a heart will rust. 
are u insane?
 iT's all a BUST!
 seedy friend of a friend of a what?
 plant it slant u cant adjust..
 play "The Game" until your stale
 it is designed for you to FAIL.
 stolen mail. go to jail
 do not pass go do not collect your friends belongings 
do not wake up, u might throw up
 or regret you ever met any one
 they will smile as they lie suddenly we almost die 
in pools of salty tears that freeze or dry  
imply that all one day will fall or follow you in a van 
-a white, smoke mirrored, sketchy vanna white 
oh wait i know that man the acid drip drip drip drip-dry 
-i fall short out of the sky as did cupid.. 
and still i hear the angels cry..

 now u swear by hidden cameras
 shhh! be quiet !
 there's one right there.
 they laugh at you with the stare
 you know the one -they're everywhere!
 I'm not retarded just impaired ..
 the vital stare, the evil eye..
 i'm on my way oh my my my
 Im rushing late
 Im seeing double
 the boulevard is the pop-o-matic bubble 
a drunk guy in the park with a cart and barney rubble 
i get along with everyone ...
 - so why am i in so much trouble ?

 when I fall asleep i die and wake up to a different lie 
I have to try to blind the eye that blurry vision 
hypnotized to see a spy, a rat, a nark, the apples eye..
the west coast keep em close the enemy is thus the ally
 no motive or even alliby
 opportunity to fuck and why was I in so much trouble?

 coming up, as im coming down
 its ok i turn around and boom im sorry charlie brown
 tonight i feed on blood alone and drink the sweat 
from skin and bone.
 dealer rat dealer rat duck duck 
duck duck grey dick duck
 lost a pound but found the fuck
 the change of pace i change my mind 
forgot im fake your shit is mine
 i love you but i hate you too
 you suck today tomorrows cool U heard a cat 
u sketchy fool
 we all get popped the dime will drop
 what needs to end will never stop
 i just found out that i am a cop
 i'm crossing over i'm up all day
 i will never sleep again, ok?
 howdy doody howdy hay
 the p n p
 their hair is gone, or else is grey..
 PLASTIC POSTER BOY-LIKE MODEL
 FILL-UP ON CRYSTAL GO FULL THRODEL
 you either move or grow your skin
 u selfish loser
 i hope u win
 run with me we're on the run
 caught let go and almost won
 the vicious cycle
 of cycles spun
 when In is running Out
 -It's done.
 the freaky thing the dress code pun
 i'm so sarcastic that was fun

 i draw attention
 with a pen
 and robb a piggy-bank
 with a glue gun

 i war with sleep -it spikes my cup
 i fall asleep standing up
 put on my face and scratch my nuts
 with 3 days justice, i just adjust.
 i wake up in some motel room, i rub my eyes & where are you? 
the maid is cleaning, checkout was noon...
 now Its a quarter to 2.. They want my money & I do too!
 My keys my smokes my phone my SHOES?
 I'm the match burning above a gasoline trail from me to you.
 ...i'm barefoot & caliced.. you're the white rabbit and I'm Alice..
 and now Its all about kung fu.
 i check on the time 3:33 exactly -AGAIN
 what does it mean?
 you keep callin
 i adjust my eyes when
 - AS I WALK IN:
 SURPRISE!


 "LET THE HEAD OF THE GAME OF 'HEAD GAMES' ROLL IN.."

 *(the record scratches, the music stops,
 all social activity 
and conversation come to a screaching halt.. 
And every eye turns to me 
awaiting the important announcement/entertainment 
that disturbed their party that my dog must've ate)*

I know they wouldn't understand
So grab my bag and ditch the scan
Soon I'm safe and on the can
The door was locked til Ed McMahn
Raids  in with 2 turntables and a mic 
old  Style with beaming eyes
and screaming:
 SMILE !
You're on totally hidden alterior-motive-driven camera!!


 MADE YA LOOK

(So over it I don't even care if you ditch me.
So numb I wouldn't feel it if you pinched me..)